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It you know not me, 


You know no bodie : 
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| Or, 
T he troubles of Queene Eu1ZaBzTH. 


Enter Suſſex , and Le: (bamberlzine. 


Suſſex. 
Ood morrow my good Lord Chamberlaine. 
A Chanb. Many gocd morrowesto my good 
N 7 Lord of Suſſex, 

I Sf. Who's with the Queene myLord? - 
Cha, The Cardinallot Wwinchefter - The Lord 
©" f Time : the good Lord Shandoyſe: and belides,. 

Lo: [Toward : fir Henry Beningfield, and divers others. 

Suſ. A wordiny Lord inpriuace, . 

Enter Tame and Shandoyſt, 

Shand, Touching the Queene my Lord who now fits hie, 
What thinks the realme of Philip th'Emperours ſonne, 
A marriage by the Councell created of?- 

Tame, Pray God*t prooue-wel; 

Sf; Good morrow Lordes. 

Tame, Good-morrowmy good Lord of Sufſex; 

Shan. I cry your Honours mercy, 

Cham. Good motrow tothe Lords of Tame and Shandoyſe. 

Tame. Thelike to you my Lord: As you were ſpeaking. _ 

A 3 Enter 


If you know not me, 


Enter Lord Howard,and Sir Henry Bening ficld, 
Ben. Conceining eat and the Kentith rebells, 
Their overthrow is pai ; che rebel! Dukes that ſought | 
By a!l meanes to proclaime queene Zane, chiefly Northumberland 
For Gilfords ſake, he for'{t his brother Duke yaro chat warre, 
Eur cach one had his merice. | 
How. Oh my Lord, 
The Lawe proceeded painlt their great offence, 
Aud tis not well, fince they haue ſuffered iudgement, 
That we ſhould rayſe their ſcandall bemg dead, 
Tis impious, not by true iudgement bred, ps: 
Suf. Good morrow my Lord, good morrow gocd fir Henry. 
Ben, Pardon, my Lord, I ſaw younot till now. 
Cham. Good motrow good Lord Howard, 
How. Yourhonours : The like to you my Lords, 
Tame Withall my heart Lord Howard. 
Cham, Forward Ipray. 
Suf. The Suffolke men my Lord was to the Queene 
The very ſtajres, by which ſhe did aſcend: 
Shee's greatly bound vnto them for their loues, 
Enter Cardinall of Wincheſter. 
Wi. Good mortow Lords, attend the Queene into the preſence. 
Seuf. Your ducties Lords. Exennt omnes. 
[1 Enter Tame bearmg the Purſe : Shandoyſe the Mace: Howard 
" the Scepter : Suſſex the Crowne : then the Queene , after her 
he the Caramall, Sentlow, Gage, and attendants. 
| Nyzene. By Gods alviſtznce, and the power of heauen, 
We are inſtated in our brothers throane, 
Andall thoſe powers that warr'd againſt ourright, 
By help of heauen, and yourfriendlyayde, 
Diſper'it and fleg, hcere may we fit ſecure, | 
Our heart is ioyfulf* Lords,our peace is pure, Enter Doages. 
<F:, Doddes, Idobeſcech your maicſtie peruſe this poore petition. 
{/ -*> Os, Omaiſter Dodds, we are indebted to you for your lout, 
' You flocd vs in ereat ſteadeyen in ourcbbe 
f -z> Of fortyne,whon our hopes.were necre declin'd, 


And 


you know no bode. 
And when our ſlatedid beare the loweſt ſaile, 
Which we hane reaſon to requite we know: 


Reade hispertion my good Lord Cardinall, 


Dodds. O gratious {oueraine let my Lord the Duke haue the 
Peruſing of ir, or any other that is neere yourgrace, 

He will be to our ſuite an oppoſite. 

Wu. Andicaſon fellow. 

Madam, heere isalargerecitalland vpbraiding of yourhigh- 
nes Soucraignty , the Suffolke men that lifted you rothethrone, 
and here poſſeſt you, claimeyour promiſe you made them about 
Religion, 

Dodds, True gratious Soueraigne, 

Put that we doe ypbraide your Maicſtie, 

Or make recitall of cur deedes forepaſt, 
Otherthan conſcience, honeſty _ zeale, 

By loue, by faith,and byour duetie bound, 

To you the next and true ſucceſſme heyre, 

If youcontrary this, I negdes muſt lay, 

Your skillefle tongue dotfimake our welltun'd words, 
Jarre in the Princes eares, and-ofourtext” 

You make a wrong conſtruction : Gracious Queene, 


Your humble ſubie&s profirate inmy mouth, 


A generallſuite-xhen we uſt flockr to you, 
And made firfthead with you at Fromagham, 
Twas thus concluded ,. that we your liege-mcn 
Should ſhll enioy our conſciences, and vie thatfaith: 
Which in king Edwards dayes was held canonicalll 
Wi, May tpleaſe your highnes note theCommons inſolence, 


| Theytie youto-conditions,; and ſerlimits co your liking, | 


Queere, Fhey ſhallknow, 
To whomtheir faichfull dueties they doc owe, 
Since theythe limes , the head would ſeeke to ſway, 
Before they gouerne, they ſhall learne Cobay::  _- 
See it ſeuerely ordred /Finchefter, -f 
Win, Away with him, it ſhalbe throughly ſcand, 
And youypon the pillory, three dayesto ſtand. Exit Dodds. 
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Tf you know not me, 


Bevif. Haz rot your filter (gratious Queene) a hand 
In theſe petitions? well your Highnes knowes 
She is a fauori:c of cheſchereriques, 
#7m. And wellrcmembred,is't not probable, 
Thart.ſhe in#ars expedition 
And other inſurreQions lately-queld, | 
Was aconfederatc?if your highnes wilyour own eftate preferue, 
You multforeſce fore-dangers,and-cutoff all ſuch 
As would your ſafetie preiudice. 
Ben. Such is your fiſter, 
A mecre oppoliteto ys in our opinion : and beſides, 
Shee's next ſucceſſize,ſhould your Maieſty 
Die ifluelefle, which heaucn defend, 
Omnes, Which beauen detend. 
Ben, The ſtate of our religion would decline, 
Q ene, My Lords of Tame and Shandoyſe, 
You cwo ſhall hauea firme Commiſſtonſcald, 
To fetch our ſiſter yoong Elizabeth 
From Aſbbridge where ſhe lies, and with a band 
Of armed ſouldicrs to conduct her vp to Londor, 
Where we will heare her. | l, 
Sen. Gratious Queen,ſhe only craues but to behold your face, 
That ſhe might clearc her ſelfz of all ſuppoſed treaſons, 
Still proteſting, ſhe is as truc a ſubicR co yourGrace, 
As liues this day. 
Fin, Do not you heare with what a ſawcic impudence, 
This Sentlowheere preſumes? | 
Queene, Away withhim, le teach himknow his place, 
To frowne when we frowne, ſmile on whom we grace, 
Wm, Twillbea meanes tokeepe the reſt in awe, 
| Making their Soueraignes brow, to them a lawe. 
Oaeene. All thoſe that ſceke our Siflers cauſe to fauour, 
Let thembe lodged. 
Winch. Yoong ( ourtney Earle of Detonſpire, 
Secmes chiefly to affe& her faRion. 
Qs, Commit him to the Tower, 


you know no bodie. 
Till time affoordes vs and our Counſcll breathing ſpace; | 
Whence is that Poſte? A Horne within. 
 Canſ#, My Soucraigne, itis from Southamproy. 
Queene, OurSeccretaty, vnſealcthem, and ceturne 
Vs preſent anſwer of the contents, She ſpeakesto the 
'Whats the maine buſines? Lord Conſtable. 
Con. That Philhkp Prince of Sparve, | 
Sonne tothe Emperour,is ſafely arriu'd, 
Andlanded at Sowthawptor, 
Oweore. Prepare to mcete him Lords with al our pompe, 
Howard. Prepare you Lo:ids with our faire Queene to nide, 
- Andhis bigh princelyſiatelet no man hide, 
Oxnecre Setforward Lords, this ſodaine newesis ſweete, 
Two royall Lcuers on the niidde way inecte. Ex: omnes, 


Enter maiiter Gage, anda Gentlewoman. 


Gee. Good morrow miſtreſſe, came you from the Princefle? 
. W.m, Mailier Gage, Idid. 

Guge Houw fares her Grace? 

Wom. O wondrous crazie, gentle maiſter Gage, 

Her ſlcepes arcall vnquier, and het head 
Beats, and growes giddy with continuall griefe. 

Gage. God grant her comfort,and releaſe her paige, 
So good a Ladic few on earth remaine, 

Enter the Clowne, 

Clowne O Arme, arme, arme. 

Gage How now, whats the matte:? | 

Clone O Lord thehouſe is beſet, ſhouldiers are ashot as fare, 
Are ready to enter cuery hole about the houſe, 
For as I was a*th toppe of the ſtacke,the ſound of che drumme 
Hott me ſuch a boxa'th eare, that Icame rumbling downe, 


The ſtacke with a thouſand billers a*th top on mecglooke about, 


- Andhelp for Gods ſake, | 
Gage Heauen guard the Princeſſe, grant thatall be well, 
This Dcumme I fearc will proouc her Paſſing-bell, | 
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" Jryoulpomame, 


Enter Tame and Shandoyſe with Souldiers, Drum,e+c. 
Tame.. Where's the Princcfle? 
Gage. O my honor'd Lords 
(May I wirhreverence preſume to aske) | 
What meanes theſe armes 2 why dof yourhus begirt- 
A poore weake Lady, neareat point of death? 
Shan: Reſoluc the P:incefie we muſt ſpeake with her, 
Wo: My Lords, kno:v there is no admittance to her preſence, 
Withoutthe lcaue, firſt granted from her ſelfe. 
Tame, Gortell h:r,we muſt,and will. | 
Wor: Ie certihe ſo much. . Exit roman. 
Gage, My Lotds, as youare honourably borne, 
| As you did loue her father, or her brother, 
As youdocoweallegeance to theQueene, | 
In pitty cf her weaknes,and lowe ſtate, 
With beſt of fayour her commilerate, 
Enterwoman. 
Fom: Her grace intreates you but to ſtay till morne 
And then your meſſage ſhall be heard at full, 
Shan: Tisfrom the Qu-eae, and we will ſpeake with her. 
Wom: Ilecertifie fo much, 
Tame. Itihallnotneede , prefie afcer her my Lord, 


' Enter Elizabeth in her bed, Doftor Owe, and 
Dofor Wendith, 
E/;iz.. Wcarenotpleaſde with your intruſions Lords, 
Isyour haſte ſuch, or your affaires ſo vrgent, 
That ſodainely, and atthistime of night, 
You prefle onme, and will not ſtay till morne? - | 
T ame: Sory weare({weet Lady)to beholde youin this fadde* 
El:z,: And Lmy Lords not glad, (plight, 
My heart, oh how it beats] - wx 22h 
Shan: Madam, ourmeflage and our ducty from our Queene, 
We come totender you,lt isher pleaſure, LY "4 
That you they day of this month appeare at Weſtminffer, 
Eliz: At Weſtminſter! my Lords,no ſoule more glad _— | 
| ©. 


i Res "0 a AE 


You know no bode, 
To doe my duetyto her Maicſtie, 
But 1 am ſory atthe heart, my heart, oh good DoQtor raiſe moe 
Oh my heart, I hope my Lords, conſidering mycxtremitic and 
Weakenes, you will diſpencea little with your haſte, 

Tame: Door Owine, and doftor Wendith, 
You are the Queenes Phifitions _ ſwoine, 
On your allegeance,as before herHighnes you will anſwereit, 
Speake, may ihe Princefſe be remoou'd withlife? 

D:Owme. Not witheut danger Lords,yer without death, 
Herfeayer is not mortall; yet you ſee into what danger 
It hath brought the Princefle, 

Shan: Is your opinicn ſo? 

D Wen: My iudgement is,not deadly, but yet dangerous 
No ſooner ſhall ſhe come to take theaire, : 
Bur ſhe will faint ,and if not well prepar'dandattended, 
Her life is in much danger, 

Tame. Madain, we take no pleaſureto deliver 


{foftrict ameſſage, - 


Eliz.; Nor 1 my Lords to heare a meſſage delivered 
Wich ſuch Rriftnes: well, meſtT goe? | 
Shan. So ſayestheQueene, 
Eliz, Why thenir muſt be ſo, 
Tame. Tomorroweatrlie then you muſt prepare, 
Eliz, Tis many a morrow fince my feeble legges 
Felethis my todies weight : O I ſhall faint, 
And if I taſte the rawnefle of the aire, 
Iam bur dead, indeede Iam bur dead. 
Tis late, concucttheſe Lords vnto their chambers, 
And cheere themwell, for they baue iourneyd hard, 
Whilſt we prepare vs for our morrowes iourney, 
Shan. Madam,the Queene hath ſent her letter for you. 
Eliz., 'The Quecn*+ is kind, and we will ftriue with death 
To tenderherour life, 


- We are her ſubic&, and obey her heſt, 


Good night, we wiſh you whatwe want, 
Goodreft, - Exennt omner, 


B 3 | Entey 


J/ you know not me, 


Enter Qneene HMeary, Phillip, and allthe Nobler, 


but Tame and S handeyſe. 
QOmze. Thus in the face of heayen and broadcie of all the mule 
We give a welcome to the Spaniſh Prince, (titude, 


Thofe plaufive ſhowts which give you encertaine, 
Ecchoes as much tothe Almighticeares, 
And therethey ſound withplcature,and excels 
The clamorous trumpets,and lowd ringing bells. 
P-. 1hrifſcexcellentand evergratious Princeſſe, 
Doubly famous for Vertue and for Beautie, 
Weembrace your large fireicht Honors with the armes of loye, 
Our royall marriage, created firſt in heaven | 
To be lolemniz*d hecre, both by Gods voice, 
A nd by our loves conſent, we thus embrace; 
Now Spaine andEngland two populous kingdomes, 
That have a long time beene oppoſde 
In hoſtile emulation, ſhall be at one ; 
This ſhall be Spaniſh England, ours Engliſh Spaine. | 
Q#. i1 arke the redoubling ecchoes ofthe people, Florif 
How it proclaimes their loves, and welcome tothis Vaions, 
Phil, Then heere before the Pillars ofche Land, 
We docembrace and make a publike contract: 
Qur ſouls are ioyfull, then bright heauens (nile, 
Whilſt we proclaime our new yuited Stiles, 


Quee, Reade Suſſex. 


Suſſex reades. 


Philip 2»d Mary, by thegrace of God, Kin? and 
Lucene of Eng!and, Spayne,France an4Ireland, 
King and 2ucene of Naples, <ciſcillia, Leon aud 
Aragon, Archiu ke & Dutches of Aftria,Burgun- 
dy, of Brabant, Zeland,o/ Holland : Prince and 

: Princeſſe 


=_ — agen ne As 


you know no bole. 


Princefſe of Sweaue,, Cornt and Counteſ'e Hale 
burdge,Meliorca,Sardinia, of the firme Land © 

| the maine Ocean Sea, Pa/arins of Ierufalem, of 
| '_  Henolt, Lo9rdand Lady of Freeſeland, andof rhe 
Iſles: ind Gonernor and Gogerne(ſe of all Africa, 
and Alia. 


Ones. Long live the King and Quecne, Flonr:fb. 
Kis. and 24. Werthanke you all. 
{on, When pleaſe your Highnes ro ſolemnize this your Nupe- 
Q4, The 25, day ofthis month July. (cuals? 
Ph4. 1clikes vs well, butroyall Queene we want 
One Ladie at this hie ſolemnities 
We haue a fifter caPd Elizabeth, 
Whoſe vertues andendowments of the minde 
Hath filld the cares of Spaine, 
Win. Great ate the cauſes, now too longto ſay, 
Why ſhe my Soveraigne ſhould be kept away. 
' Con. The Lord of Tame and Shandogfe are return'd, 
Enter T ame, and Shandoyſe and Gage, 
; Queene. How fares our Siſter? Is ſhe come along? 
Tame. We found the Princeſle ficke,and in great danger; 
Yetdid we vrge our ſtrict Commiſſion, e 
She much intreated that ſhe might be ſpar'd, 
Vrrtill her health and trength might be refior'd, 
Shan. Two of your highnes DoRors we then cal'd, 
And charg'd them as they would anſwere it, 
To tell che truth, if that our iournies toyle 
Might be no preiudice vnto her lite; 
Or if we might with ſafetje bring her theoces 
| They anſwered, that we might; we did fo, 
* IJ Heere ſhe is to doe her duerie to your Maieltie. 
Queer: Lether att:nd, we will find time co hearc her; 
Phi. But royali Queene, yet forher vertues ſake, 
Decme her offences, if ſhe haue offended, 
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Than twix: Spaines Prince, and Englazds Royall Queene. 
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If you know not ne, 


Queere. My Lord of Wmcheſter,my Lord of Suſſex, 


Lord Howard, Tame and $ handoyſe, 


Take you Commitſſhon to examine her 


- Ofall ſuppoſedcrimes: fo to our Nuptials, 


Phi: Whar feſtivall more Royall hath bin ſeen, 


| Exennt. 
Enter Elizabeth, her Gentlewaman, and three 
beufald Seruants. 


Eliz, Is not my gentleman Vſher yet return'd? 
Wom, Madam, not yct. | 
. Ez. O God, my feare hath beene good Phiſicke, (Qion, 
Bu: the Que:ns diſpleaſure, that hari: cur'd my bodies imperfe- 
Hath made me heart-ſicke,braine- ficke,and ficke eycnto death; 
What are you? | 
I.S:zr: Your houſhlod officers and humble ſeryants, 
Whognow your houſe(faire Princefle)is diſlolu'd 
And quite broke yp,come to atcend your grace. 
Eliz:; Wethanke you,and am more indebted for your loyes, 
Than we have power, or vyettue to requite, 


Alas, Iamall the Queenes, yet nothing of my ſelfe, 


But God and Innocence,be you my patrons,& defend my cauſes 


Why weepe you gentlemen? 


C:obes. Nar for our ſeives,men are not made to weepe 
Arttheir owne fortunes, our cies are made of fare, 
And to extract water from firegis hards 
Nothing but fach a Princeſle priefe as yours, 


So good a Lady,and fo beautifull, ſo abfolute a miſtris, 


Ard perfeRQas you have ever becne, ' 
Have power to doo'r, your ſorrow makes vs ſad. 

Elz: My innocence vet mzkes my heart as light, 
As my front's heavie ; all that heaven ſends is welcome: 
Gentlemen,dividerheſe crownes amongſt you, 
lam now a fritoner, and ſhall want nothing, 


 —_ 
-%* 


you know no bodie, 

T have ſome friends about her Maieſty, 

| That areproviding for me all thingsz all things: 
I, even my grave; and being poſlcitof that, 
I ſhall acede nothing : weepe notlI pray, 

; Rather you ſhould reioyce 

. If ] miſcarry in this en:erpriſe; and aske you why, 

A Virgine and a Martyre bothI die. | 


Enter Gage: 
i Gage, He that firſtgave you lite,proteR that life, 
4 From thoſe that wiſh your death, 
* Eli: Whats my offence?who be my accuſers? 
. Gage. Madam,that the Queene & Wincheſter beſt knowes. 
 E£li, Whatfaiesthe Queene vnto my late petition? 
+ Gage, Youaredenide that grace: 
Her Maieſtie will not admit you conference, 
Sir William Sentlow yrging that motion, 
- Was firſt commirted, fince ſent tothe Tower, 
Madam,in briefeyour foes are the Queenes friends, 
Your friends her foes, ; 
Six of the Counſell are this day appointed, 
To examine you of certaine articles. 
Eli, They ſhall be welcome; my God in whomlT truſt, 
Will help,deliver ſave,defend the juſt, | 


Enter Wincheſler, Suſſex, Howard, Tame, Shandoyſe, 
and Conftable. 


Suf. All forbeare this place vnlefle the Princeſle. 
Wis, Madam, we from the Queeneare ioynd They fit, 
infull commiſſion. Shee kneeles, . 
. Fuſs By your favour(good my Lord)ere you proceede, 
Madam,although this place «orhtie you to this reverence, 
Ir becomes not you being a Princefle to deieR your knee, | 
A chaire there, - ; -: -- 
,  #b; My duety withmy fortunes doe.agree, Þ:. 
: «te. 


Andto the Queene, in you I bend my knee, 
Sf: You lhall not kneele where Suſflex fits in place, 

The Chamber-keeper, a chaire there for her grace. 
#m. Madam, perhaps you cenſure hardly, 

That twas enforſtin this commiſſion, 
Eli, Know you your owne guilt,my good Lord Chancelor, 

That youaccuſe your ſelfe; Ithinke not fo, * ; 

Tam of this mind, noman is my foc. 

Yue. Madam, Iwould you would ſubmit ynto hir highness 
Elj. Submit my Lord of Wincheſter; tis fit 
That none but baſe offenders ſhould ſubmit: 
No no my Lord, Ieafily ſpie your drift, 


 Hauing nothing whereon youcari accuſe me, 


Do ſeeke to haue my lelfe,my ſelfe betray, 
So by my ſe!fe my owne bloud ſhould be ſpilry 
Conteſlſe ſubmiſſion, I confeſſe a guilt, 
Tame, What anſweryou toes late rebellion? 
Madam, tis thoughtthat you did ſer them on. 
Eli. Who js't will ay ſo?men may much ſuſpe&, 
But yer (my Lord)none can my life deteR, 
I aconfederate with thoſe Kentiſh rebels? 
If I ereſaw orſent rothem,Ict the Queene take my head, 
Hath notprowd Mya: ſuffred for his offence, 
And in thepurging both of ſoule and bodie for heauen, 
Did at then accuſe Elizabeth? 
Snſ, Madawm,hedid not, 
Eli, My reverent Lord, I know it. 
How: Madam, he wouldnor. 
Eli, Oh my good Lord he could not, | 
Sf. The ſame day Frogmorton was arraignd in the Guild-hall 
Jt was impoſde on him, whether this Priaceſſe had ahand 
With him,or nog hedid denyit, 
Clecr'd her fore his death, yer accuſdeothers, 
E'i, My God be praifde, this isnewes but of a minute olde. 
Shan, What anſwere you to ir Peter Carew in the welt, 
The welterne Rebels? SEE ; Ss 
Ela 


you know no bodle. a 
Eli. Aske the vnborne Infant, fee what that will anſwere, 
For that and I are both alike in guilt, | 
' Lernot by 1igor innocent blood be ſpilt, 

Fin. Come Madam,anſwere briefly to theſe treaſons. 

El: Treaſon Lords, if itbe treaſon to be the daughter 
Toth'cight Henry, filter co Edward, and the next ofblood vnto. 
My gratious Sover2ignenom the Queene I am atraitor : if not, 
Spir ac treaſon. In Herries raigne this Law could not have ood, 
OGod char we ſhould ſuffer for our blood! | 

Con. Madam,the Queene muſt heare youling another ſong, 
Before you parte wicit vs. 

Eli: My God doth know, I can no note but truth, 

That with heauens King, 

One dayin Quiers of Angels I ſhall ſng, 
Win, Then Madam you'le not ſubmit. 
Eli: My life I will, but rot as guilty, 

My Lords.letfale eftendors pa:don crave, 

If we offend, Lawes rizour let vs have. 

Wc, Youare tubborne,come,letts certifie the Queene, 

Tame. Rowme forthe Lcrds there, Exeunt 

El: Thou powereternall, Innocents juſtguide, Comnnſel. 
That ſaaics the Scepter ofall Monarchics, 

PreteRthe guiltlefle from theſe raveiing jawes, 

That hideous dezrh preſents by Tyrants lawes, 

And as my heartis knowneto thee moſt pure, 

Grant me releaſe, or patience to endure, 

Enter Gage ard Servants. 

Gage. Madam, we your poorchumble ſervants, 
Made bolde to prefle into your Graces preſence, 

To knowhow your cauſe goes, 

Eli: Well,well, I thanke my God,well, 
How cana cauſe goe ill with Innocents? 
They thatto whome wrongs inthis world are done, 
Shall be rewarded inthe world to come. 

Enter the fix Connſellors. 

Win. Itisthe pleaſure of her maieſty, 
That you be ſtraight commitred to the Tower, 

E/i. The Towcr! for what? 
| C Wins 
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: If you know not me, 
FW, Moreover,al your houſhold ſeruanrs we have difcharg?d, 
Except this gentleman your vſher,and this geatle;yoman, 
Thus did the Queene command, 
And for your guard, a hundred Northerne white cotes 
Are appoynted to conduct youthither, 
To nightvntq your chamber, ro morrow early prepare 
Youtfor the Tower, your Barge ſtands ready 
Focondutt you thither, She kneeles. 
Quce, Oh God my heart: A priſoner in the Tower, 
Speaketo the Queene my Lords,that ſome other place- 
May lodge her fiſter, that's too vilde, too baſe. 
Syſ. Come my Lords, let's all joyne in one pettcion 
To the Queene, that ſhe may not be lodg'd within the Tower, 
Win: My Lord, you know itis1n yaine,, . 
For the Queenes ſentence is definitive, 
And we muſt ſec't perform'd.. 
El: Thento our chamber comfortlefle and ſad; 
To morrowto the Tower that fatall place, 
Where ſhall neyer behold the Sunnesbright face. | 
Suſ. Now God forbid,a better hap heaven jend: _ Exemnt 
Thus men.may mourne for what they cannot mend. emer, 
Enter three white- cote ſuldiers with a Iacke of beere, 
1. Come my naiſters, yo! know your charge, tis now about 
Alcavyen, heere we muſt watchtill morning, 
And then carrythe Princeftezo.che Tower. 
2. How ſhall we ſpend the timetill morning? 
2. Maſlſe weeledrincke and talke cf our friznds, 
2. I but my friend, doenot talkeof State matters, 
1. NotTile not meddle wichthe State, 
I hope this a man may ſay without offence, 


 Prethze drincke to me, 


3+ With all my heart yfaich,thisa:man mightlan fully ſpeake, 
Bur nos; fai:h what waſt about to ſay? 
7. Maſſc 1 ſay this; That the Lady Elizabeth is both aLady, 


And Elzaberh,and if I ſhould fay fhe-were a vertuous Princeſle, 


Were chere any harme in that? 
2. Nobymytroth, there's no barme in that, 
But beware of ralking ofthe Princeſk, . 


\" , 


you know no bodie. 

Let's meddle wirh our kindred, there we may be bold, 
1+ Well firs, I baue two f:fters,and the one loues the oth-r, 
And would not ſend hrto priſon for a nullion; is there any harm 

in this? ile keepe myfelfe within compaſic I warrznt you, 
Fer I doe notralke of the Queene, I calke of my liſters, 
Ue keepe my ſelfe within my compaſie I warrant you, 
$. 1 but fir,that word Sifter goes hardly downe. 
1, Why (ir, I hope a man may be bold vth his owne, 
T learn'dthat ofche Queene, ile kaepe my ſelfe within compaſte. 
Lle warrant you. 
2. I but Sir, a hy is: he Piinceſſe committed 
I. Itmay be ſhe doth notknow her leife, 
It may bethe Quecne knowes not the cauſe, 
Ic may be my Lord of Wincheſter does not krows 
I: may beſo, nothing's vnpoſſible ro God, 
It may be there's knavery in Monkery, 
There's nothing vnpoſlible, 15 there anyharme in that? 
2+ Shoomaker,you goe alittle beyond yourlalt, 
I Why,in ſayingnothing's ynpeſſhble to God, 
Ile ſtand to it; for{aying a truths a truch, Ie proove it; 
Forſaying there may be knavery in Monkery, Ile juſtifie it, 
I do not lay there is, butmay be, I know not what I know, 
You know what you know, he knowes what heknowes, 
Mary we know not whatevery manknowes. 
3+ My maiſters, we haveralke fo long that I thinke tis day. 
T7. Ithinkefo toogis there any harme in all this? 
2. Noharme ith world. 
3- AndIrthinke bythistime the Princeſſe is ready 
Totake her barge. 
1* Cometihen, let's goe, would all were well 
Is there any harmein all chis? Bur alas, wiſhes and teares 
Havebcth one property,they ſhew their love thac 
Want the remedy. + Exeunt omnes. 
Emer Wincheſter and Bening field. 
Win. Did younot marke what a pittcouscie ſhe caſt 
Tothe Qyeenes window as ſhee paſt along? 
| Faine ſhe would have ftayd, bur that ]cauſde 
The Bargemen to make haſte, andtoroweaway, 
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Ben. The bargemen were too deſperate my Lord, 
In aying till the water was ſolowe, 
For then you know,bcing vnderneath the bridge, 
Fhe b. rges ſierne did firike vpon the ground, 
Ani was ndangerto have drownd vs all. 
ir. Well,the bath ſcaptthar danger, 
Would ſhe bur conforme herſelfe inher opinion, 
Ste cnly might rely ypon my love, | 
To winn: herto the favorr cftheQueene, 
Ben Butchit willnever be,thisis my cenſure, 
If ſhe be guilcy inthe leaſt d- gree, 
May al! her vvrongs{urvive and light on hers 
If other wayes that ſhe be clearcd, 
Th:s both wayes wiſh her downe, 
Orelſe her ſlate to raiſe, 
Enter Suſſex, Tame, Hiward,Shandoyſe and Gage, 
Suſ. Why doth the Prin. eff: keepe her barge ſo long? 
Why lands ſhenot? Some on? goe ſee the cauſe, 
Gage, That ſhall be my charge my Lord, Exit Gage 
Suf. Oh me ray Lords hcr ſtate is wondrous hard, 
I have ſeene the day, my hand idenothauelent 
To bring my Soveraignes fiſterto the Tower: 
Good my Lords, firetch your Commiſſion 
To dothis Princeſſe but ſome litel: favour. (-eſie, 
Shans My Lerd,my Lord, letnot the love we beare the Prin- 
Incurrethe Queenes diſpleaſure, tisnodallying with marters ef 
Eſtate, who dares gains ſay the Quzene? 
S$uf. Mary a God votT,no no,not Ty 
Yer who ſhal hinderth: {= my cies toſorrow 
For her ſor:ow?. By Gods mary d=ere, 
Thar the Quneene could not, though her ſelfe were heerez 
My Lords,my Lords, it it were held fowletreaſon, 
To grieve forher hard viage; by my ſoule 
My eics would hardly proove atrue ſubjeR: 
Bur tis the Queenes pleaſure,and wemuſt obays 
Bur I ſhall mourne, ſhould the King and Queenefay nay. 
Enter Gage, | 
Gaze, Myerieved Mittris humbly thus jucreats, . © | 
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For to remoove backe to the common Naires, 
And nctto Jand where Trayiors pur tothorc; 
Some di: nce ſhe intreates your Honors wake 

Twixt Chrittall Founcayne, and fole muddy Springs, 
Fwixr thoſe that are condemned by the law, 

And rhoſe whom Treaſons ſtaine d:d never blemiſh: - 
Thus ſhe attends your anſwere, and tt; itill 

Whilſt her wet eyes full many a teare did ſpill. 


Sf. Mary aGod,tis true,and t13 no reaſon : Launch Barge- 
Good Lady, land where Traxtors vie toland, (man, 


And fore her gui't be proov'd ,Gods mary no, 
And the Quecne wills it, that it ſhould be ſo. 
Shar, My Lord,you muſt looke into our Commiſſion, 
No favour's graunted,ſhe of force muſt land, 
Tis a decree which wee cannot withſtand, 
So tel] her maiſter Gage, Exit Gage» 
Saf. As good a Lady as ere England bred, 
Would he that caug'd this woe, had loſt his head. 


Enter Gage, Elxzabcth , and Clarentia her gentlewoman. 
 ! Gage. Madam, you have ftepr too ſhort into the water, 
Eli, No matter where [treade, 
Would where 1 iet my foot, there lay my head, 
Landt:aytar-like1 my foor's wet in the flood, 
So ſhall my heart ere long be drencht mblood. 
Enter Conſtable. 
Win: Heere comes the Conſiable of the Tower, 
This i: you: charge. 
Corſt. And Ireceiue my priſorer,come,will you goe? 
Eli, Whither my Lord, vnto a grate of yron, 
Whcre griefe and care my poore heart ſhall cnyiron? 
Tam not well, | 
Sf. A chaire for the Princeſſe, 
Con. Heere's no chaire for priſoners, 
Come,will you ſee your chamber? 
Eli. Then on this tone this cold None will I fit, 
Incedes muſt ſay you hardly me intreare, 
When for a chaire, this hard tone is my ſeat, 
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If you know not me, 
Sf. My Lord,youdeale too cruelly with the Princefſe, 


Xcu knew her father, ſhee'snoltranger to you, 
Tame. Madam, it raines, 
Sf, Good Ladytake my cloake, 
Eli, Nogletiralone; Sce geatlemen, 

The pittcous heauens weepes teares into my boſome, 


_ - Onthis colde tone I fit, raine in my face, 


Bur berter heere, than in a worſer place 
Where this bad man will leade me, | 

(ar: Reach my booke; now leade me where you pleaſc,.. 
From ſight of day,or in a dungeon, I ſhall {ce ro pray. Y. 

Sf. Nay,nay, you need not bolt and locke fofaſt, Exit Eber 
Shee is no ftarrer, honorable Lords, Gage: Claren: 
Speake to the Queene ſhe may haue ſome releaſe, Conſta- 

| Emer Conſtable. | 

Con. So,ſo, ket mealcne, letmc alone to coope her, 
Ve vie her ſo,the Queene ſhall much commend 
My diligent care, 

How: Wherehaue you left the Princeſſes 

Cox, Where the is fafe ynough I warrant you, 

I haue not granted ker the priuiledge 
Of any walke,orgarden, or to ope 
Her windowes,ca{ements to receiue the airc, 

Ssſ: My Lord, my lord, you deale without reſpeR, 
And worſethan your Commiſſion can maintaine. 

Con, My Lord, ThopeIknow my office well, 

-And better thanyourſelte within this place, - | 
| Then teach not me my duety, ſhe ſhall be vide ſo ſtil, 
The Quecne conmaunds, and ile obey her will. 

S»ſ, Bur if this time ſhould alcer, marke me well, 
Could this Le anſwer'd? couldir felloyy Peeres? 
Ithinkcnot fo, 

Cox. Tulh,tuſh, the Queenc is yong, likely to beare 
Of i;cr owne body a mere royall heire, 

Enter Gage, 

G1ge. My Lords, thePrinceſſe humbly intreats, 
Thar i.cr owne feruants may beare vp her dyctz 
A company of bale vntutor'd flaues, 


30 know no bodie. 
Whoſe hands did neuer ſerue a Princefſe boord,. 
Doe takethact priuilege, 
Con. Twas my appointment, and itſhall be ſo. 
 Suf. Gods mary deere, but it thallnor be, 
Lord Howard joyne with me,weele to the king, 


Enter ſonldiers with difhes.. 

® 'Gage. Stay good my Lords for inſtance,ſee they come, 

If this be ſeemeiy, kt your Honors judge. 

» Sf. Come,come my Lords, why dowe ſlay ſoiong? 

The Queenes high fauour ſhall amend:this wrong, 

* (on. Now fir, what hauc = got by your —Exennt omues,. 
complayning, you common find-faulr;whar,is prater Conſt. 
your Miftris tomacke ſo queaſic,our honeſt and Gage, 
Souldiers muſt nor touch her meate? Thenlet her faſt: 

Iknow her ſtomacke-will come downe art laRt.. 


Enter ſouldiers with more diſhes, Gage takes 
| one from them, 
Gaze. Vntortur'd ſlauc, Ile eafe thee of this burthen, 
Her highnefle ſcornes to touch the diſh. 
He: ſeruants brings not vp, 
Con, Preſume to rouch a diſh, ile lodge thee there; 
Where thou ſhaltſce no ſunne for one whole yearez Exit Con. 
Gage, 1 wonld coGod you would,in any place — & ſomldiers: 
WherelT might liuc from thought ofher dilgraces " 
O chou all-ſeeingheaucns, with pitteous cies, 
Looke onth'opprefſions of their cruelty: 
Let notthy truth by falſhood be oppreſt, 
But let her vertuzs fine and giue her reſt, 
Confound the ſleights, and praRiſe of thoſe men, 
Whoſepridedoe kicke apainlt thy ſeate of heauen, 
Oh draw the curcainesfrom their filthy finne, 
And make them loathe the hell which they liuein, 
P:ofperthe Princefle, andher life defend, 
A. glorious comfort to hertroubles ſend, 
Ifeuer thou hadft pitti, heare my praier,. 
And giue releaſement to.a Princes care. . Exit Gage. 
a TE TTY _oldumbe 
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eA dumbe ſhow. Enter ffxe with Torches, 

” Tame and Shandoyſe bare-headed , Phillip and Mary 
after them ; then Wincheſter, Bensxgfield, and Arten- 
dants:at the other doore Suſſex & Howard, Suſſex de 
livers a Petitionto the King, the King ſhews it to the - 
Queene;, the ſhews it to/Fincheſter,and to Bening field: 
they ftorme, the King whiſpers ro Suſſex, 8 raiſes him 
& Howard,gives them a petitis; they take their leaves 
anddepart,che King whiſpers a lictle to the Queene. 

Enter Conftable and Gage. Exeunt. 
Gage. The Princefle thus intieats you honor'd Lord, 
She may bur walke in the Lievtenants garden, 
Or<lfe rex oſc her ſelfe in the Quecnes lodgings: 
My honor'd Lord, grant this as you did love 
The famous Henry her deceaſed father, 
Con, Come,talke not to me for I am reſolv'd, 
Nor lodging, garden, nor Lieytcnants walkes 
Shall h:ere be granted, ſhee's a priſoner. 
Gage. MyLord, they ſhall, 
C 0n, How, ſhall they knave? 
Gge, Ifthe Queene pleaſe, they ſhall, 
A. noble and right reverend Counlcllor, 
Promiſt co beg it ofher Maieſtic: 
And if ſheſay the word, my Lord ſhe ſhall. | 
Con, 1, if ſhe faythe word,it ſhall be ſo: 
My Lord of Wincheſter ſpeakes the contrary, 
So doe the Clergie, they are honeſtmen. 
Gage, My honor'd Lord, why ſhould youtake delight 
Totorimiea poore Lady innocent? 
The Quecne I know when ſhe ſhall heare of this, 
Will greatly diſcommend yourcrue!tie. 
You feru'd her father, and he loudyou wel!; 
Youſeru'd her brether, and he held youdeare, 
And can you hate th: ſifer he beſt lou'd? 
You ſcrue ber {ifter, ſhe eſtecmes you ie, 
And ycu may livetoſerve her ere you die: 
Ard ihrrefore good my Lord let this prevaile, 
Only the caſements of her windowe ope, 
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you know no bodie. 
Whereby ſhe may receiue freſh gladſome aire, 
Con. O you preach well to deafe men! no,not 7; 
30 Letters may fhe1n, Te none of thar, 
She is my priſoner, and if I dur(}, 
But that my warrant is not yet ſo tri, 
delay her ina dungeon where her cies 
hould not hauelighttoreade her praier booke; 
50 would Idanger both herſoule and bodie, 
Cauſe ſhe anahlen isto ys Catholiques, 
Her bed ſhould be all ſnakes, her reft def] paire, 
Torture ſhould make her curſe her faithlefſeprater. 
| ; Enter Suſſex, Howard,andSeraants, 
Souf. My Lord, it is the pleaſure of the Queene, 
The priſoner Princefſe ſhould haue all the vie 
Of the Licutcnants garden, the Queenes lodgings, 
Andallthe liberties this place affoords. 
Con, What meanes her Grace by that? 
Snf. You may goeaske her and youwill my Lord; 
Moreouer,tis her Highnes fu;derpleafure, 
Thather ſwornefſeryants ſhall attend on her, 
Twogentlemen of herEwrie, two ofher Pantrie, 
Twoof her Kitchin,and rwo of her Wardrobe, OY 
Beſides this gentleman here maifter Gage, | 
Can. The next will be her freedom; oh thismaddes me, 
How. Which way liesthe Princeſlc? | 
Con. This way my Lord. 
her Grace. - 
Ex: omnes 


Toatrend on her? 1 pray letitbeſo, 
And leryour looke no more peore prifogers daumt, 
Exit G88, 
Com, This baſe ernomedAlo tome oh this frets my learnt © 
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If you know not me, 


Theſe knaves wil: j2c vpon their priuledge, 

Bur yetile vex her, inaucetcund the mcanes: 
Lehaue myC okes to drefle my meate with hers, 
Andcuery ofticer m7 men {hall match, 

O that I could but draine her hearts deare blood, 
Oh would feed mr, doe my loule much good. 


Enter the Clawne beating 4 ſouldier ; & excant. 
Then enter the (ook beating another. W 
Con.. How now, whatmeanes the2 fellow? | 
Cocke. A Audacicuz Dave preſuming in my place. 
Con. Sir, Owas my pleaturc,and | did command it, 
Coke. The prowdeſt he that keepes withinthe Tower, 
$h1}|havenoeie into my priuate office. 
Con. No fir why lay tis I, 
Cooke. Beit your {:Ifo,or any other here, 
Ne make him ſuppe the hotret t broath I haue. 
Cor, You wiil nor, - x 
Cocke, Zinounds1 wills . 
Thauckin true to her, and will be ill, Evit Cooks, 
Con, Well, Hle have this mended ere*. be long, 
Aud v <cnge my iclfe on her for all their wrongs E x:omnes, 


Enter ter: with a Noſe gy. 

Boy. Thaue got another Nole-gay for my yong Lady, 
My Lord aid l ſhould be fo: idly whipt, 
If I wereſceneto bring her ante more, 
But yet Ile vencure onceagaine,the is {o r99d; 
Oh hcere's her chamber, Ile Cai 1 and {ce it ſhe be furring,. 
Wurcieare you Lady? ; - Enter E!t: 

El:, Welcome fyyeerboy, what halt chou brourhe me o_ 

By, Madam,I havebrought you another Noſe. T7 "FE 
Put youmuſi notlet ir be lecnezfor ifit be, © phgd n; 
1hall be ſoundly whipt,ind- edla: indeed [ (hal, + $48 

Eli. God a mercy boy, here” $0 requite thy loue, © Exit Bl. 
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s . Enter Conftable, k. ' ax: Howard, Yadade: ts. 
Con, Stay him ay Qtr hag bc caug 2ht youl fu. | 
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you know no bodiie, 
Where hue you bin? 
Boy.. Tocarry my yong Ladicſome moreflowers. Fy 
| How: Alas my Lord,achild, pray lethim go. 7 
Con. A crafty knave my Lords, ſearch him \forlct: C'S» (f 
Sn, L ertersn'y Lord, tis vapofſible, 
Con. Come, ic!] me wha lerterchou carriedſ? her, 
Ne giue thee figges 2nd ſugar plumes, 
Bey, Will you indect's well, Ile take your word, 
For you looke like ant honeft man, 
Cor, Now tel! me wha: letters thou deſmered(s, 
Boy. Faith gafter I ki,ow no letters but greet A, 
B, and C; lam not come to K yet: 
Now gaffer, will ycu giuz me my lugar plurames $2 
Con. Yes mary wil !, rake nun av 7ay, 
\Lerhim be {ond y whipe Icharge you firra,. 
| Enter Elzabcth, Gageard Clarentia. 
El:: They keepe eu«t1 Infants from vs,they doe well, 
My 6, hcethey have :c0 loog bart'd and now 1 my {mell; 
This Towei hath made me fall co huſwifry, 
I ſpend my labours torelicue the poore, 
Goc Gage di{tribure thete to thol2 ri arneede, 
Enter Wincheſter Bering 1c field ani Tame, 
Win: Madam,the Queene ourot her royail bounty, 
Hath frecd yeu from the thraldome ofthe Tower, 
And now this gentleman muſt be your guardian, 
£ls. Ithanke her, ſhe hath rid me of a cyrant: 
: Tsheappoinednow to be my Keeper? 
What! is hc Lords? 
Tame, A gentlemwanin. fatour with the Queene, 
4s £4: Icſecmes ſorby hischarge=butrell me Gage, 
"FAS perche. {caffold fandingenTower hill, 
[hetcon'yong Gilferdandihe Lady Lane did ſufferdeath? 
2 Gage, Vpon my life.it fands.not. 
bs b.. Lord Howard, what is he? . 
| 1 FHor; A gentleman, ths: ofafterneaſpeR, 
| {Feemalde enough hope 3 Our :Gracedhillfinde, 
Co ' Hath hit: EE Go (e newhocorfecace? 
rfocrl e Mould 
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If you know not me, 


Hath he nota heart thinke you to execute?” 

How: Defend it heauen, and Gods almightie hand, 

Betwixt your Grace,and ſuch intendments Band, 

Ben, Come Madam,will you goe? 

Eli, Withall our heart, farewell, farewell, \ 

I amfreed from Lymbo, to beſcntto hell, Excunt. 
Exuter Cooke and Pantler, 

Cooke. What torme comes next ? this huhdiſperſt vs quite, 
And lhattcred vstonothing ; though we be denide the preſence 
Of our M:ftris,yetwe will natke aloofe,and none coutrowle vs, 

Pant. Here will ſhe croſle the riuer,ftand in her eie, 

That ſhe may take ſome norte of our negleRed quetics. 
Enter three puore meu. 

I, Come,this way they ſay the ſ\reete Princefle comes, . 

Let vs preſent her with ſuch cokens of good will,. 
As we hauc, 

2, They lay ſhee's ſuch a vertuous Princeſle, that ſheele 
Except ofa cup of cold water,and I haue cuen 
A noſe-gay for her Grace; heere ſhe comes, 

Enter Elzabeth »Beningfield, Gage,and Tame; 

Omnnes, The: Lord preſerue thy ſweete Grace, 

Eli. What are theſe? 

Gage. The towneſmen of the country eathered here, b 
To grect your Grace, hearing you paſſe this way. 

Ej;. Giue them this  gold,and thanke them for their loues,  -+ 

Ben. What traytor knauesare gather'd here to make a rumult#* 

Omnes, Now the Lord blefle thy ſweet grace. . 

Ben, If they perſiſt, I charge you \ ſouldiors Rop their wamheas?: 

Eli. It ſhalnot need,the poore arclouing;but 1 the rich Collage Pe 
And though you curbe cheirrohgue, ſparechean: their cares... 


Your loue my ſmart alayes not, butprolongsy. 1. ' ©: -: 5:4:5, by 
Pray for mein your hearts, notin jours, OS RIRICLTY 127Þy 17 
Sec,ſce my Lord, looke,I haueflildthery 5 Es DG 
No: one amongſt them, but debates wyfalk; ASS. 1:21 ogg 


Tame. Alas { r Harry, theſe archaneſtcoys mromen; * 2:55; Cx 

That much reioyce to ſeethePrincefigwelk =. 4:2 
Ben: M; Lordgmy Lord,my thargeis: t & —Earvt RR INLY 
Tame, Eo ener,” eg 5.390071 Ballec:. 


_ ” 


you know no bodie. 


” Ben. Harke harke my Lord, what Bels arc theſe? 
Gage, Thetowncl-men of this village, 
Hearing your Highnes paſſethis way, 
Salates your comming with a peale of Bels, 
Ben. Traitors and knaues,ring Bels 
When the Queenes enemy pafſech through the Towne, 
Golettheknaues by*th heeles, make their partes rivg noone, . 
I charge thee Barwicke. Exit Barwiches 
7- Eli, Alas poore men, help them thou Godaboue, 
Thus men ate forſt to ſuffer for my loue, 
What ſaid my ſeruanis,thole thatſtand alcofe? 
Gage.. They deeply conjur'd me out of their loues, 
To know how your caſe goes, which theſe poore people ſeconds 
Eli. Say vnto them, T anquam ons, 
Ben. Come away,thislingring will be-night vs, 
Tame. Madamythis night your lodging's at my houſÞ, 
No priſoner are you Madam for this night. 
Ben, How, nopriſone:? 
Tame. No, no priſoner, what IT intend to doylle anſwers 
Madam, wil pleaſe you go? Exennt Eli.Ben.and Tame. 
Cocke, Now gentle maiſter Vſher, what ſaics my Lady? 


* 


fa 


ad 4 - Gage. Thus did ſhe bid me ſay, T anquam onis, 


Ml © Farewcll, I muſt away, 


at 


Exit Gage. 
b I. Tangus ovras, pray what's Targus ovrus neighbour? 
2, I the Pricſt were here hee'd {mel it out traighc. 
Cocke My ſzlfc hath bin a Scholler,znd I vnderttand 
What Tarquam ovis meanes, 
 Weſent to know how her Grace did fare, 
She 7 anquarn ovicaid, euenlike a ſheep 


4 That's tothe ſlaughrerled, * 

E; 1+ Fanqus ovrus, that Iſhould live to ſee; Targus ovris? 

— "2, 1Iſhallneverloue-Targquam evrisagaine for this tricke. 
IE =p | = hv Ex :9mnees. 
" | Enter Benmg field and Barwiche his man, 

by Ben, Barnicks, 1s:this the chdire of Statr2 

47; Bar, Ifir, thisis rode Pe nIFE ot: 
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1} you know not me, 


Enter Clawue. : 
C/o, O monſtrous! 'ahat a fawcy companion's this, 
To pull offh:s bootes in che chairc of Sta(c? 
Ue fit you a penny.0ith for its 
Ben; Welliaid Barwicke, pull knave, 
Zar. Ahafkt. The clone pulls the chaire away, 
2n, Wecliſaid, now comes, 
Clo; Gods pittit,Ithinke you are downe,cry you marcic, 
Bea, What fawcic arrant knave art chow'hov 2 
(6: Notſo fawey an artant knauc as your worſhip 
takes me to be. : 
Ben: Villaine, thou haſt broke my crooper. 
| Clo: lamiory tis ro worſe for your worſhip. 
enz Knaue, doolt flowrt me? He beates him, exennt. 
Enter the Engliſhman and Spaniard, 
Spa, Thewall, the wall, 
Ez7. Sblood Spaxiard you get no wall here, vnlc fle you 


Would have your head and the wall kaockttogecher, 
Spa. Scignier Canalers Danglatero, : 


I mufſthauc the wall, 
E*g. 1 doe proeft, hadſtnot thouenforſt it, 
I had not regarded ity but fince you will needs 
Hauc the wall,ile take the paines to thruſt 
You inco the kennell, 
Spa. O baſe Caualero, my ſwordand poniard well 
Tride in Tokedo, ſhell giue thee the ſmrbrocaas, 


Erg.. Mary and welcome fir, come on. They fights 
Spa, Holo,holo, thou haſt givenme Hee hurts the 
The caruifado. Spartiard, 


Eg. Come fr, will you anie more? 
Spa: Seignior Caualerolouke bchinde thee, 
A bladeof Tefledois drawneagainit hee. 
He l«hes backe,be kills bin. 


Enter Phillip, Howard, Suſſex, { onſtableand Greſnanr. 
Phil. Hand tharignoble groome,” EIN 
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you know no bodie. 


Such baſeneſſe had not followed vs. 

Spa, Oi woſtro mandado grand Emperato, 

Fow: Pardon him my Lord, 

Phil: Arc you reſpcalefſe of our honor Lordes? 
That you would haue vs boſome cowardice, 
Idoeproteſt, thegreat Tutkes Emperic 
Shzll notredeeme e thee from a felons death: 

What place is this my Lords? 

Snf. Charing Crofle my Liege, 


Ph:l. Then by this crofſe, where thou haſt done this murder, 


Thou ſhalt be hang'd: fo Lords away with him, 
Sf. Your Grace may purchaſe glotie fromaboue, 
And intirc loue from all your peoples hearts, 
Tomake attonement twixt the woful! Princeds, 
And our dread Soucraigne,yourmoſt vertyous Queene, 
How: Tr werea deede worthie of memortie, 
{on. My Lord,thee's f: ious, rather could I wiſh 
Thee were wartied ro ſome pijuare gentleman, | 
Ard with her dower conuayd out of the land, 
Than hcereto {tayand be a mutiner, 
So may your Highneſfle {tate be moreſecure: 
For « hvit helives, warres and commotions, 
Fouteinferrections will be fetabroch; 
I thinke twere notamiiletotake her head, 
This land would be in quiet were ſhee dead. 
Sf. O wy Lord,you [peake not charitably, 
Phy. Nor will we Lords embrace his heedlefle counſel!, 
I doe protef?, 2s I am king of Spaize, 
My v:moſt power ile {lretch comake them friends: 
Come Lords let's 'n, my loue and wit He tric 
To cnd this jaricy che Queen ſhallnot denie, Erenzt. 
Enter Elizabeth Beningfield, Clarentia,Tame, Gace, 
and Parvicke. 
Eli. What fearcfull cerronr doth affaile my heart? 
Gocd Gage come hither, and reſolue me true 
Inzhy opinicn; ſhall Lout-l uc this niglit? 


2H pre thee ſpeaker..." 
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If you know not me, 
Eli, Then to be plaine,thiznightT looke to die. 
Gage. OMadam,you were borne to better fortunese 
That God that wade you, will proteR you (till 
From all your enemicsthat wiſh you ill, 
El, My heart is fearcfull. 
Gage. O my honor'd Lord, 
As cuer you werenoble in your thoughts, 
Spcake, ſhall my Lady our-liue this night,or no? 
Tame. You nuch amaze me fir, clic heauen forfend. 
Gage. For if wee ſhould imagine any plot, 
Pcerending to the hurt of our deere Miftris, 
Iand my fellowes, though farre vnable are 
To ftand agoinſt your power, will die together, 
Tame. And Iwith you would ſpend my deereſt blood, 
To doe that vertuous Lady any good, -£0S 
Sir Harry,uo'y my charge I muſt refigne, 
The Ladie's wholly in your cuſtodie, 
Yer vie her kindly as ſhe well deſerues, 
And ſoTtake myleauc; Madam adue, 
Eli. My honor'd Lord farewell, ynwilling I 
Withgricfe and woe mult continue, 
Help meto ſome incke and paper good fir Harry, 
Ben, What to doe Madam? 
El, Towrite a Letter tothe Queene my fiſter, 
Ben, 1 find not that in my Commititon. 
Eli. Good layler, vrge not thy Commiſſion, 
Ber, Nolayler, but your Guardian Madam. 
Eli, Thenreach me pen andinke, 
Ben: MadamlT dare not,my Coinmiſſion ſerues not, 
Eli, Thus you have drinen me off rom timero time, 
'Still vrging me with your Gommiſſion, 
Good Ilayler benotſo feuerc. 
Ben, Good Madaml inticatz you looſe that name 
Of layler, twill be a by-word to me and my poſtecitie. 
Eli. ASoftenas youname your Commiſſion, 
Sooftenwilll call you Jayler. ES BE. 
Ben. SayTihould reach you pen,tukezand paper, 
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you know no bodie. 


Eli, 1 doe notkeepe a ſeruant {ſo diſhoneſt, | 
Thar would deny me that. ; 
Ber. Who cuerdares, none ſhall, | | 
Gage. Madam, impoſe the Letter to my ttuſt, 
Were I to beare itihrough a field of pikes, 

Andin my way ten thouſand arm'd men ambuſkr, 
Ide make iny paſſage through the midit of them, 
And perforce beare itto the Queene your ſiſter, 

Bez.. Body of me,whata boldknaue's this? 

Eli. Gage, lcaueme tomy ſelfe, _ 
Thoucuerliuing power that guid all hearts, 
Giue to my pen a true perſwaſiue ſtile, 

That ie may mooue n:y impatienthfiſters cares, 


And vrge herto compaſſionate my woe. She writes. 
Benirg field r:hes a bocke ard lookes ints it. 
Ben. Vhat haz ſhe written heere? Hereades, 


Much ſuſpevted by me, nothing proou'd can be: 

4 Fwrs.queth El:445:th wie priſoner. 

Mary a God, what's heere, an EngliſhBiblez” 

Sciifturn Iaria,pardonthis prophanationof my heart, 

Warcer Baru icke, water, Ile meddle with't no more, 
Et, My heart is heauie,and mine eics doe cloſe, 

Jam wearic with writing, ſleepy on the ſodainey 

Clarentia, leaue me, and command ſome mulicke 
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Inthe with- drawing chamber, Sheflzepes. i 
Ben. Your Letterſha!l be foorth-comming Ladie, i 

I will perule it ere it ſcape menow, Exit Ben. * 
py: A dumbe fhew. | 


Enter Wincheſter, Confiable,Barwicke, ad Friars : at theother 
doore two Angels: the Friars ſteps to her, offering tokill her + the 
Angelsdrine them backe, Exeunt. The Angelsopen the bibs 

 andput it in her hands. Exeunt Angels : ſhe wakes,” 

El, © God,how pleaſant was this | co me! 

Clirentia, ſaw'(i thou nothing? 
(!a. Madam, not I; + 
I ner fleptſoundljerforthe time. |. 

Eli. Nor heardſit thounothing? 

Cle, Neither Madaine >. --.-.* _ 5M 
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Tf you know not me, 
Fli. Didftnotthou put this Beoke into my hand? 
Cla. Madam, not 1. 
Eh. Then twas by inſpiration, heauenT truſt 
With his cternal: hand will guiderheiuſt, 
Whatchapter'sthis, ho fo pmeteth his trait int5e Lord, 
Shall not be confounded? 
My Sau:our, thankes, on thee my hopelT build, 
Thouio:!'f poorc innocentt,and arr their ſhield, 
Evwter Beni; fiels md G.'ge. | 
Ben, Heerc hau: you wrica Jong exc' {un ſeemes, 
Bu: no fubmiſhon co the Queene your [;{ter. : 
E/j. Should chey ſabmic that never wrought offence? 
The lawe will al:yates quit wrong'd innocence: 
G1ze,take my terter,and to the Lords commead my humble duty 
G.ige Ma-am, Iflie, 
To guwethis letterto her Maieſtic; 
Hoping when lreturne,. 
To giue you comtort that now ſadly moyrne, 
Ben. Ido witeandfſend, Ile crofle you (b1l, 
Shee thalinotſpeake ro any man aliue, 
Bur le ore-h-are her, no letter, nor notoken 
Shall neuer haue accefſe vatoher bangs, 
But fa:(t Ile ſee it; 
Solike a ſubi:Aro my Soueraignes ſtate, | 
I will purſuz her with my deadly hate. Enter Clownes 
Clwne. O fir Harry, youlooke well to your office, 
Yonders one in the Garden withche Prince, 
en. How knane, with the Princeſfie? he parted enen now, 
Clowne. 1fir, thars all ons, but ſhenofoonercame intothe 
Ea1den, burhe leapt ore the wall, and chere 
Theyare together buke inrzlke fir, | 
Bez. Hrere's for thy paincs, thou art an honeſt fellows / 
Goe take a Grd andapprenend them Rtrair, 
Bring them befgre me, 
O this well fornd ur, | | 
Now willthz Q1:eene commendwvy diligentcare, © 
And praiſe mefor my feruicetoherGrace, TO E5-b 
Ha, traitors {yarme lo neate aboutmy houſe?: Tiny 


E xerrsut omnes 
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prater Ben. 


Exit (lownes. 


yu know no bode. 
Tis time to looke jato'rs 
O well ſaid Barwicke, 
Where's the priſoner? 
| Enter Clone, Parwicke, and Souldiers leaimy of a 
« Geate, his ſword drayne. 
(Towne. Heerehe isina ſtring my Lord, 
Ben. Lordbleſfe vs, knauc,whar haftthou there? | 


Clo, This is he I told you was buſie in ralke with che Princeſſe , 


What a Cid there, you muſt gerout of him by cxamination, 
Ben. Why krawe, this is 2 beat, 
Clo. So may your worſhip befor any thing Iknow. 
Ber. Whacartthou knauc? 
Clo. If yorr worſhip does not remember me, 
] kope-your worſhips crooper doth? 
Bu: jt you have any thing to ſayto this horeſt fellow, 
Who fcr h:s gray keadandreuerent beard is ſo like, 
H n:ay tc a kinne to you. 
' Ben. Aknmneto me, knauelle haue thee whipe. 
Clo. Thea your worſhip will cric quittance with my 
Poſtericrs for miſuling cf yours, | 
Zen. Nuv,burdoolithou flowrme ſtill 
Enter Wmuheſter, Greſh im with paper, (onfeable 
with « Purſenant. 
Greſ#, Tpray your Honour to regard my haſte, 
Win, ] kr.ow yourbuſineſle, and your haſte ſhall ftay, 
As you were (peaking my Lord Corftable, 
Co:f. Whenas the king ſþall cone toſeale theſe Writs, 
Greſhp. My Lord,you kaow hishighneſle treaſure Raies, 
Andcannct betranſported theſe thtes months, 


He beates biz, 
Exenat, 


4Vnleſle thatnow your Honor ſeale my wartanr. 


Win, Fellow what then?Tinis warrant that concernes 
The Princciiedeath, ſhuffle in amongſttherefi, 
Hee'ienere perule it, 

Greſp, How, the Princefle death? thankes heauen; * 
By whom Iam made a williyginſtrument her lifeto ſaue, 
That may liue crown'd whenthouartin thy grauc, 


iv, Stand readic Purleuant,. - ..  ExuGreſham, 
Thacykencisfignd, oo 
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If: you know not me, 


Thou maiſt be gone, and gallop with thewinde, 
Enter Philip, Suſſex, and Gage, 
Ph;, Our Chancellor Lords, this is our ſealing 2 day, 
Th's our ſtates buſfineſle; is our Signet there? 
Enter Howard, and G reſhams as he is ſealing. 
Hwy, Stay your imperiail hand, let not your ſeale imprix 
Deaths impreſiein your fi filters hearts 
Phi, Our filters heatt! Lord Howard what meanes this? 
How. The Chancellor aud that inwuious Lord 
Can well expound the meaning. 
Win, Oh chance accurſt, how came he by thisnorice? 
Herhife is guarded by the hand of heauen, 
And we in vaine purſuC 1t, 
Phi. Lord Chancellor, your dealing is not faire, 
Lee Lords what Writsaffyords ic (el Ife 
Tothe impreſle of our feale, 
Sef. See my Lord, a warrant forthe Princeſſe death 
Before ſhe be convicted, « hat jugling call you this? 
See, ſcefor Gods lake. 
Gage. AndaPurſcuant readie to poſte away with it, 
To ſee it done with ſpeed; 
What flintie b:eaft could brooketo fee her bleed? 
Phi. LordChancellor,ou: of our p:crogatiue, 
We will make bold to enter':nc your warraut, 
of W hoſe plot was rhzs2 
How. The Chancellors, and my Lord Conſtables, 
Seuf. How was't reueald? 
He. By this gentlem:n maſter Greſham the Kings Agent here, 
S#. Hehath ſhewed bis lovetotie King and Queens maicky, 
H:sſernice ro his conry,and care of the Princeſſe. 
Greſh, My duetie to them a!l. 
Phi, Inftcad of charging of the Sheriffes with her, 
We heerediſcharge her keeper Bening field; 
And where we ſhould have brought hertothe b' ocke, 
We now will haue her brought to > ELampton Coutt, 
There to a:tend the pleaſure of the Queenct 
The Purſcuant that ſhould mode {pared rephtof : 
With theidivgs of her death”, LINA 


- 


you know no bode. 


Peare herthe meſſage of her repriued life, 
You maſter Ggeatiiſthis ſpecd,a good daies worke we ha made, 
To reſcue igrocencelſoloone betraid, 

Enter Clowne and Clarentia. 

Clo, Whither goe you lo faſt miſtris Clarentia? 

Clar, A milking. 

Clo. A milking! that's apeore office for a Madam, 

(a. Better a Milke-maid free, thana Madam in bondage, 
Oh, hadfithou heard the Princeſle yeſternight, 
S.cting withinanarboi allalone to heare a Milke-maide fing, 

It would have mc ou'd a flintie heart to melt, 
Weeping and wiſhing, wiſhing and weeping, 

A thouſand times ſhe with herſelte debares, 

With the poore Milke- maideto exchange eſtates, 
Sine wasa Semplter in the Tower being a Princefle, 
And ſhall I herpoore gentlewoman diſ{daine 

To be a Milke-maid jn the country? 

Clo, Troth you ſay true,cucry one to his fortune, 
As men goeto hanging, the time hath beene 
When 1 would ha1ſ.om'd to cary coles, butnow the caſe is alter'dz 
Euery man as farre as his tallent will ftrerch. 

Enter a Gentlewoman, 

Wom, Where's miſtris Clerentia? to hot,to horſe, 
The Princeſle is ſent forto the Court, 
Shee's gone already, comeler's after. 

Clar. The Princeiſe gone, and Ileftheerc behind! 
Come,come.our horſes ſhall out-ſtrip the winde, 

Cle. And !)cnotbe long after you,for Iam ſure 
My Currall will carry meas faſt as your double Gelding, Evewat 

Enter Elza'ethand Gage. 

Eli. T wonder Gage, that we haue ſtaid fo long, 
Sonecte the Court, and yet haue heard no ne;ves 
From our d:{pleaſcd lifter, this mere aftrights me 
Ti-an my former troubles; 1feare this Hampron Court 
Will be ay graue,* - - | 

Gage. Good Madam, blotſuch thoughts out of my mind, 
The LordsIknow areftill abour your ſute, 
Ayd make no doubr, butthey willſo prevaile,, 
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If you know not wie, 
Both with the King and Queene,that you ſhall ſee 
Their hainous anger will be tura'd to louc, Enter Howard, 
How, Where 1s the Princeſſe2 : 
Eli, Welcome my good Lo: Howard, what ſayes the Queene, 
Will ſhe admit me Gght? | 
How, Madam ſhe wil',this night ſhe hath appointed, 
That ſheher ſelfc in perſon meanes to heare yous 
Protra&tno time, then come,ler's halie away, Exeunt 
Enter foure Torches: Phillp, Wincheſter, Howard, Shan« 
doyſe Bening field, and Attendants. 
Oneene. Where is the Princeſle? « 
How: She waits your pleaſure at the common-ſtaires, 
Qeene, Viher her in by Torch-light. | 
How, Gentlemen Vihers, and gentlemen Penfioners,lights 
For the Princeſle, attendance genle men, 
Ph. Forher ſuppoſed vertues, Royal Queene 
Looke on yeur fifter with aſmiling brow, 
Andifher fau't merite rot roo much hate, 
Let her be cenſur'd withall lenicieg 
Let your deepehatred end wherc ir began, 
She hath becnetoo long baniſkt from the ſunne, = 
QOweene. Our favour ſhal be farre boue her delerr, 
And the thathath beene baniſhe from the light, 
Shall once againe behold our cheerefull Gghr. 
You my Lord ſba!l ſtep behindthe Arrafle, 
And heare our conference, wcele ſhew her grace, 
For there ſhines roo much mercie in your face. 
Phil. Webeare this minde,wecrrours would not feed, 
Nor cheriſh wron es, noryet ce Innocents bleed.. | 
Quecene. Call the Princeſle. Exeunt for the Princeſſe, 
Philipbchind the Arrass 
Enter all with Elizabeth, 
Allfoibeare this place, except our ſiſter now. Exeunt om;Mes 
El:. That God that raifde you,ſizy you, and proteR 


' You from your foes,ard cleare me fromiuſpeR. 


Qneene. Wherefore doe you crie? 
To ſec your felfe ſo low, orvs ſo hie? 
Eh. Neither dread Quiecne,mine is a womaniſhteare, 


_—_—_ 


you know no bodie. 
In part compeld by ioy, and part by feare: 
Toy of your fighttheſe briniſhteares-hauebred, 
For feare of my Quecnes frowne, to ſtrike me dead; = 
Qmneene, Silter,] rather thinketh'are teares of ſplene. 
Eliz. You were my lifter, now you are my Queenes. 
- Qxeeve. 1,that'syourgricte. 
El. Madam, he was my foe.and not your friend 
That hath poflcft you fo, Iam as true a 
Su"1e&t.o your Grace, asatyliues this day: 
Did you burſce, | 
My hcart it bends farreJowerthan my knee. 
Qzzere. We know you can ſpeake well, will you ſubmit 
Els, My}: Madam 1will, butnotasguiltic, 
Should Iconteſle 
Fault done by her that neuer did rranſgreſle? 
I 1oy tobaue afiſter Queene ſo royall, 
T wouldic as much pleaſe your Maicftic, 
Th at you cnioy a fiſterthar's ſo trucs 
It I were guiltic oftheleaſt oFence, 
Madam, twould aint the blood cuen in your face; 
The treaſons of the father, being noble, - 
Vnnobles all your children : let your Grace *- 
Exactall corture and impriſonment, 
Whatere my preatcſtcenemics candeviſe: 
And when they all haue donetheir worſt, yet I 
Will your rrue ſubieRt and true filter die. Bs 
Phil. Mirror of vertue, and bright natures pride, Behindthe: 
Pitry it had been, ſuch beautie ſhould haue dide, Arras; 
Dneeve, Youlenot ſubmir,bur end as you begin, 
Elk. Madam, todeath I will, but not co func, 
Qwxcene, You are not guileic then? 
Elz.. Ithinke T am not. 
Queene. lam not of your minde. 
El:z. I would your Highneſle were, 
Queene. How meanec you that? 
E\. Tothinie as T thinke,thar my foule is cleare. 
Onecene, You hane becge-wrong impriſon'd then? 
£li. lic not fay ſos. > SEED 
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Tf. you know not me, - 
Oxeene. What ere we thinkegariſe and kiſſe our hand, 
Say God hathraiſde you friends. 
Eli. Then God bath kepr his promiſe. 
Qneene, Promile, why? WE  Entev 
Eli, To raiſe them friends that on his word relie, Philo, 
Phil. And may the heaucnsapplaud this vntie; | 
Accurſt be they that firli procur'd this wrong, 

Now by my Crewne,you haue beene kept downe too long, 
Qzeene, Siſter, this night yourlſelfe ſhall feaſt with me, 
To morrow forthe countrey you are free; | 
Lights for the Princeſſe,conduQther to her chamber. E&x.Eb. 

Phil. My foule is ioyfull that this peace is made, 
A peace thatpleaſerh heaucnand earth, andall, if 
Redeeming captiue thoughts from capriuethrall, + 
Faire Queene, the ſerious buſines of my father 
Isnow at hand to beaccompliſhed, | 
Of your faite fight Inceds muſt cake my leaue, 
Returne I ſhall, tho parting cauſe vs grieue, 4 
Queene, Why ſhould two hearts be forſtto ſeparate? | 
Iknow your bulines, but belecue me [wecte, 
My ſoule diuines weneuer more jhall mecce. | 
Pail. Yerfaire Queene hope the beſt I ſhall returne, 


Who met with ioy,tho now ſadly mounc, Exeurt Philip 
Ben. What,drodpts your hoacun? and the Quecne | 
Fn. Oh,1 am ficke, | i 
(on. Wherelies your griefe2 
Win, Where yours and all good ſubicRs elſe ſhould lie, i 


Neate at the heart, this confirmation I doe greatly dread, 
For now our true religion wil decay, | 
] doe diuine, who euer lives ſeauen yeare, 
Shall ſeenoReligion here,but herefie, 
Bey, Come,come my Lord,this is but for a ſhew, 


'- OurQueene I watrant wiſhes in her hearr, 


Her fter Princefle were without her head. 

Fin. Nono my Lords this peace is naturallz 
This combination is withour deccir, 
But] will once more write to incenſe the Queene 
The plot is layd, thus ic ſhall be perform'd: 


you know no bole, 
Sir!Harry, you ſhall goe attach her ſervant 
Vpon ſuſpition of ſome treacherie, 

- Whereinthe Princeſſe ſhall be acccflarie; 
If this dge faile, my pollicie is downe. 
But grow faint, the feauer ſaies on me, 
Death like a Vulcure tyres vpon my heart, 
le leauc you two to proſecute this drift, 
My bones to earth ] giue, 't heauen my ſouleT lift, Ex:omnes, 

Enter Gage, aud Clarentia. £ 
Gage. Madam Clarentra,is my Ladie ſtirring? 
Clar.: = waiſter Gage, but heauie at the heart, 
For ſhe was fright d witha dreame this vight, 
She ſaid, ſhe'dreaf'd her ſiſter was new married, 
And fate ypcna high Ewperiall throne: 
That ſhe her ſelfe was caſt into a dungeon, 
W hcnce enemics enuiron'd her about, 
Offcring their weapons to her naked breaſty 

Nay,they would ſcarcely giue her leauc to pray, 

They made ſuch haſte ro hurry het away, 

Gage, Heaucn ſhield my miftris,and make herfriends increaſes 

Conuerther foes, eftate her in true peace. 

Clz. Then d1dI dreame of weddings.and of flowers, 

Me thoughtI was withinthe fineſt Garden,® 

Thateuer mortall cie did yer behold, . 

Then trait me thought ſome of the chiefe were pickt, 

Todreſle the Bride; O twas the rareſt ſhew, 

To ſee the Bride goe ſmiling longſi the ſtreetes, 

As if ſhe wentto happines <ternall. 

Gage. Oh moſt vnhappy dreamel my feare is now 
As great as yours, before it was but ſmall: | 
Come, let's goe comfort her thar joyes vs all, Exeunt, 
Enter a dumbe ſhew : ſixe Torches : Suſlex bearing the (rowne, 
Howard bearing the Scepter,the Conſtable the Mace, Tame 
the Purſe, Shandoiſe the Sword, Philip and Maryzafter them 
the (ardinall Poole,Beningficld ard Attendants Philip and 
Mary cosferres « hetakes leaae, and Exit . Nobles bring him | 
to the doore, andreturne'; She falles in a Swound : They com- 
fort her : a dead march, Enter fourewith the Hearſe of Wins-,__ 
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If you know not me, 


cheſter withthe Scepter and Pnrſelying onit : The Queene 144 
keth the Scepter and Mace, and ginesit Cardinall Poole : a 
ſennet, and Exeunt omnes preter Suſlex, 
Se, Winchsſter's dead, O God,vponeuenat his death, 
He ſhewd his malicetothe ſweet yong Princeſle; 
God paidon him, his ſoule muſt anſwerall, 
Shec's ill preſeru'd,and till her foes Coe fall, 
The Queeneis much beſotred on theſe 2re/ates, 
For there*s another rai{de more baſe than he, 
Poole that Arch, for truth aud heneſly. 


Enter Benmg field. a 
Ben. My Lordof Suſſex, I can tell illnewes, 
The Cardinall Poole chat now was firmely well, 
Is ſodainely falne ficke,and like todie. 
Sf; Lethiw goe, why thenthere isa fall of Prelates, 
This realme will neuer Randin perfeQ Rate, 
Till all theirfa&t.on be cleane ruinate, Enter Conflables 
Cor. Sir Harry, do you heare the whiſpering in the Court? + 
They ſay che Queene 1s crazie, very ill. 
Sſ. How heard you that? ” 
Con, Tis commontiroughthe houſe, Enter Howard 
How, Tis a ſad Court my Lord. 
Saf. What's the matter? ſay, how fares the Queene? 
How, Whcetherin ſorrow for the Kings departure, 
Orelſc for griefe at Pinchefters deceaſe,' 
Orelfe that Caidinall Peolc is fodaine)y dead, 
I cannot cell, bur ſhce*sexceeding ſicke, 
Szuf, The ate begins toalter. 
Hyw, Nay mote my Lord Icame now fromthe Preſence, 
I heard che DoRtors whiſper it in ſecret, 
There is no way but one, 
Syf. Gods will be done, who's with the Queene ,my Lord? 
H ww. Tt: Duke of Neorflke, the Earle of Oxford, 
The Farle of Arundelland diuers others, 
They ace withdrawne into the inward chamber, 
Thcre t© take co:m(ell and intreate yourpreſence, 
Suf. Wee'le wait vpoutheir Honors, ..........Exromnere......... 


> - { 


you know no bodie. 
Enter Elizabeth,Gage andClarentia abone. 
Ehz. O God, my laftuights dreams I greatly feare 
Tc doth preſage my death, good maiſter Gage 
Looketothe path-way that doth come from the Court, 
Ilooke cach minute for Deachs meſſenger: 
Would he were heere now, ſo my ſoule were pare, 
That] with paticnce might the ſtroke indure. 
Gage. Madam, Ifſec from farre a horſe-man comming, 
This way he bends his ſpeed, he comes fo falt 
Thar he is coucred jn a cloud of duf, 
And now Thaue loſt his ſight, he appeares againe, 
Making his way over Hill, Hedge,Ditch,and Plaine; 
One atter him; they ewo ſtriuc, 
As onthe'race they had wagerd bothihcirliues, 
Another after him, 
Eli, OGod, what meanes this haſte? 
Pray for my ſoule, my life cannct long laft. 
Gage. Strange and miraculous! rhe firft being at the oate, 
His horſe tath broke his necke, and caſt his Rider, 
Eli, This ſame is but aprologueto my death, 
My heart is guiltleſle though they tzke my breath. 
Emer fir Harry Kerew. 
Kar. God ſaue the Queene, God ſauc Elizabeth, 
Eliz.. God ſaue the Queene,ſo all good Subieslay; 
I am her Subic&,andfor her (till I pray. 
Kar. My hotſed'd you allegeance at the gate, 
For there he broke his necke, and there he lies; 
Forl my ſelfe had nwch adoe toriſe, 
Thefall hath bruiſdeme, yetT ljuc tocrie, 
God blefle your grace, God bleſſe your maictie. 
Gage. Long le the Queene, long liue your maieftie. 
E!:. This newes is ſwecte, my heart was ſore afraid: 
Riſ- thou, firſt baron that we cuer made. 
Kaew. Trankes to your Maicſtic, happy be my tongue, 
Thattift breath'd rizbtto one that had ſuch wrong, - 
Emer AG Br:-cket. | 
Bro, Am I preventedin my haſte, Ochance accurſi} 
My kopes did loo;he me tial was the iaſly 
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Tf you know not me, 


Letnot my duty be or'e ſwaid by {pleene, 
Lone live my Soueraigne, and God {aue my Queene. 
Eli, Thankes good ir oh, we will deſerue your loue, 
| Enter Howard. 
How. Though third in order, yet firlt in loue, 
I tender my allegeanceto your Grace, 
Lie long faire Queene,thrice happie be your raigne, 
He that in-ſtates you, your high ſtate maintaine, 
Eli, Lord Howard, thankes; you cuer were our frend, 
I ſee your loue continues to the end, 
Bur chiefly, thankes to you my Lord of Hunſdon, 
How. Meaning this gentleman? 
El. The very ſame; 
His tongue was firſt proclaimer ef ourname: 
And truſtie Gage, in token of our grace, 
We giue to you a captaine Penſioners place. 
How. Madam, the Counſell arc heere hard at hand. 
Eli, We wil deſcend and meete them. 
Karew., Let's guard our Soueraigne, praifing that Power, 
That canthrow downe,and raiſe within an hower. Ex:omnes . 
Enter the Clowne, and one more with fag gots, | 
Clo. Come neighbor, come away,eueric man his faggot, 
And his double por, for ioy ofthe old Queenes deaths 
Let bells ring, and children fing, 
For we haue cauſe to remember, Enter Lord 
The ſeauentecnth day of Nouember. of Tame, 
Tame. How now my maiſters, what's heere to doe? 
Cls. Faith making Bone-fters for joy of the new Queenc, 
Come fir,your pennie, and you be atrue ſubieR, 
Youle battle with ys your faggot, weele be merry yfaith, 
Tame. An1you doe well: and yet me thinke*twere fit, 
Toſpend ſome funerall tearcs ypon herh:arſe, 
Who while ſhe liu'd was deare vnto them all, 
(9. 1, but doenot you know the o'de Prouerb? 
We wuftliue by the quicke,and not by,ghe dead, 
' Tame. Did you not loue her father when heliv'd, 
As dcerely as you eredidloue any, 
And yct reioyced at his funerall? 


you know no bodie. 

Likewiſe her brother,youeſteem'd him deere, 

Yec once departed, ioyfully you ſung, 

Runaec to make Bone-fires,to proclaime your loue 

Vato the new, forgetting fill the old: 

Now ſhe is gone, how you moane for her] 

Were it not fita while to moanc her Hearſe, 

And duetifully there reioyce the other? 

Had youthe wiſeſt and the louingt Prince, 

That cuer ſwayd a Scepter inthe world, 

This isthe Joue he ſhall hagg after life. 

Let Princes while they liuEhaue loue or feare, tis fit, 

For after death, there's none continues its 

Clow. By my faith my maitters, he ſpgakes wiſely; 

Come, weele to the end of the 1ane,andfigee weele 

Makea Bone. fiie, and be merry: 

Faith agreed, ile ſpend my halfe-penny towards 

Anorherfaggor, rather thanthe new Queene ſhall 

Want a Bone-fire. Erxeunt, manet Tame. 

Tame. I blame you not, nor doeI you commend, 

Foryov will (ill the firongeſt fide defend, Exit. 

eA ſcnxer. Enter foure Trampeters,after thera Sergeant T rum« 
peter with a Mauce,after bim the Parſe bearer, Suilex with t he 
Crowne , Howardthe Scepter, Contable with the Cappe of 

@ſ{4/»renance, Shandoyſ, e with the Sword, Tame with the 

#C oller and a George , fore gentlemen bearing the Canopy ouer 
the Oneene. two gertlewomen bearing vp her Traine, ſixegen- 
th men Penſioners , the Queene takes State. 


4h This Cap of Maintenance, Ipreſcnc my ftace 
of Gfhce and my vemoft ſeruice, 

El. Yourloue we know, | 

C 9/7. Pardon mi gratious Madam, twas not (pleene, 


—_— 


© I OG IE vw -—+ ans oe SPAR Cleo — >= 
NE ER IL IO LT > on ECT TR EL EGS TS ICTIT —— _ 
LEED Fan IIEES veer AOSANTICCTD EEOGTIERTET IYER DION ae IL ER Rd h 


| 

: 

: 

J- 

{| 

£37 

bs 

; 
Ii) 


a #2 HF youknownot me, 
Burthar allegeance thatI ow'd my Queene, 
Magam, ſeru'd her crucly at tharday, 
And1 astruely will your Grace cbay, | 
Eli. We do as freely pardon,as you truelyferu'd; 
Onely your ſtaffe of Office weele diſplace, 
In(tead whercef, weele owe you greater grace. 
Emer Ben gfield. 
Ben. Longliue che Queene,long liue your Maieftie, 
T haverid hard co be the firſt reporter | 
_ Oftheſe glatridivgs firſt; and all cheſcheere. 
Sf. You are in your joe as free Win your care, 
Yeare come eveu uſt a day We-" the faire. 
El:z,. What's he, my or? 
Ben, God prelerue raſſerce 
Eli, Be not aſham'dWMn,looke mein the face, 
Who haue you now to patronize your {trifnes on? 
For your kindnes this I will beftows 
When we haue cnc we would haue hardly vſde, 
And cruelly dealt with, you ſhall be the man, 
This is a day for peacegnot for vengcance fir, 
All yourgood deeces weele quit,all wrongs remit. 
Where we lcft off, proceede, | 
" Shan. The Sword of Tuflice on my bended knee 
I royour Grace preſent, heauen bleſle your raigne. 
El, This Sword is ours this Staffe is yours againe. 
Tame. This Gatter with the Order of the George, 
. Two ornaments vnto the Crowne of England, 
There preſent, 
Ele. Poſleflethem fill my Lord, what Office beaxe you? 
Gage. ICaptan:of your Highnes Penſioners, 
Breck. lol yourGuard, , : 
I Sergeant Truwpetor preſent my Mace, ®* 
Ele. Some we intend to raiſe, none to diſpWly 
Lord Hm: ſdon, ve will one day finde a Staffe 
To pojec your hand : you are ourgoofin, 
Ad deſerve tobe imploy'd neercr our perſon: 
But now to you from whom we take this Scaffe, 
Since Cardunall Poole is now deceafde and dead, 
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To ſhew all malice from our breaſt is worne, — 
Before you. let that Purſe and Mace beborne. | 
ow to London Lords leage on the w ay, 


Praifing tharKing g thagalt Kings _ 
& uf ator Fog emorder, 


d The Maier of L | 
Ma "I om this cittic London doe preſent, 

This Purſe and Bible to your Maicſtie, 

ry, of your faithfull Ciryi _ 


In wy, oa:5 arid Cha _ [tay 
To greet thef? royal] VV. 
® ZW _ you alk; 


ol the way. 
is Bookes kifſe, 
Thgu arc the Gay to Honor, _—_ c 
Ar Engliſh Bible, thankEs my gobd 
You of © Gt? bodic _ _—— 7" hane 


Who I8kes for ſoy, let Ts fer adore, 
This s- foode fFtrich me,and for po.rep 


Who {rnkes of this i emi nere toperiſh, 


Thas.wi!l whe { ouſ®\, headEuly vertuc cheriſh, 
:dvyponrt 
12mesſhall 


we ocoxels y ſoule, 
In an ct-rRall (c crowles 
Who bu:lgMn r ra dwels ina bappy ate,. 
Thisis the fAuntaine cleare fnmaculate, 
That happy iſſue that ſhQl vs ſucceed, 


* ay 


Agg mour populgus kingdome this Booke reade, 
Forthem,asf 8s we humbly pray,* 
| They may li ſo lcade the way., 
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